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Summary: 


Amiti is seeking answers to a fairly embarrassing question. 
Too bad his friends have no respect for his privacy. 


Personal Questions 


Personal Questions 


A silly little ficlet | wrote up when the idea hit me out of 
nowhere. 


Camelot owns Golden Sun. 


Matthew and his merry band of companions, who were 
currently questing to save the world from a treacherous 
eclipse, were sitting around the embers of a dying campfire. 
They had just enjoyed a nice meaty stew for lunch and now 
their stomachs were full. Later on, they would get back to 
travelling, but for now they were content to sit and rest. 


One such member of the party currently had issues 
weighing on his mind. The dreadful eclipse that was 
currently engulfing Angara did trouble him very much 
indeed, especially since his hometown, Ayuthay, was within 
the shadows. However, the blue-haired prince had some 
other issues and was starting to grow desperate for 
somebody to talk to about them. He didn't feel comfortable 
talking about it with people who were younger than him so 
he hadn't had anyone to approach about the subject for the 
majority of his journey. Recently, however, the group had 
gained two older members which was just as well. 


If these issues continued to bother him, Amiti feared that he 
would not be able to concentrate on this quest as much as 
he should be and he couldn't have that happen. Something 
needed to be done about this and as soon as possible. 


"Eoleo?" the Ayuthayan eventually spoke. He'd decided it 
was much too creepy talking about it with an old man like 
Kraden. It was kind of awkward to talk about it with a guy he 
had previously thought of as a no-good criminal, but as far 
as he was concerned, Eoleo was the only option right now. 


Eoleo was lying on his back, gazing up at the clouds. "Yeah?" 
He didn't even bother to look up. 


Amiti hesitated, wondering for a few seconds if this really 
was a good idea after all. It didn't take long though to 
decide that he did need to do this especially when it was 
troubling him so much. "I need to talk to you about 
something." 


"Sure, go ahead." 
"Uh... | mean, in private. It's personal." 


Now all the other members of the party were staring at Amiti 
in surprise. Amiti lowered his head, his face burning slightly. 
Did they really have to stare at him like that? 


"What's the matter, Amiti?" Rief asked. 
"You can tell us," Karis said. 


"| wonder what could be so personal, you can only talk about 
it with Eoleo of all people," Sveta said. 


Eoleo sat up, regarding Amiti with a raised eyebrow. "You're 
not gonna tell me you're in love with me or something, are 
you?" 


Amiti felt a strong urge to punch him but held it back. 
"That's not what I'm talking about!" he shouted. "What's 
wrong with you?" 


"It does sound kinda suspect that you want to talk to him in 
private," Tyrell pointed out. "What else could be so personal 
that you can't tell us?" 


"If it was just a man thing, you could tell Matthew, Tyrell, 
Rief or Kraden too," Himi pointed out. 


Amiti sighed in frustration, annoyed at his friends for 
making such a big deal out of this. Was it necessary for them 
to make this even more difficult than it already was? "Look, | 
just..." 


"Alright, I'll listen to whatever you have to Say if it's not a 
love confession," Eoleo said, getting to his feet. "That's just 
a bit too weird for me." 


It seemed the more Eoleo opened his mouth, the less Amiti 
even wanted to speak to him. Yet he got up anyway and 
walked off with a scowl on his red face. 


“Goodness. | wonder what is bothering Amiti today," Kraden 
Said. 


The moment Amiti and Eoleo were out of sight, Tyrell got to 
his feet and took off after them. 


"Tyrell!" Karis exclaimed, getting up. "Where are you going?" 


"| want to know what the big deal is!" Tyrell shouted back. 
"What's Amiti going to tell Eoleo that he can't even tell us? 
We're his friends too!" 


"He really has no respect for privacy." Kraden shook his 
head. 


"| must admit, | am rather curious..." Rief gasped as Matthew 
stood up. "Are you going too?" 


“Matthew, don't encourage Tyrell!" Karis wailed as Matthew 
followed his best friend. "Oh, geez. Well, why not?" she 
murmured to herself, walking after them. "I want to know 
too." 


"Sorry, Kraden, but | simply must know what's bothering 
Amiti so much." Rief took off after them, not even bothering 
to wait for the old man to object. 


"| will go as well," Himi said, getting up. Sveta also followed 
Suit. 


Matthew and company gathered together behind a bush, 
watching Amiti and Eoleo who were standing further away. 
Amiti was staring at his feet, apparently having trouble 
speaking. Eoleo spoke, gesturing impatiently. 


"I can't hear them!" Tyrell grumbled. 


"Ssh!" Matthew hissed, nudging him and putting a finger to 
his lips. 


"I can," Sveta said. "Eoleo is saying ‘spit it out already.' Amiti 
is mumbling and stuttering a lot." 


"This really does sound like a love confession," Tyrell 
muttered. 


"And now Amiti's saying..." Sveta paused. "He's telling Eoleo 
how sheltered and innocent he was. Apparently he thought 
his mother conceived him from her power alone. Is that even 
possible?" 


"No," Rief stated. "At least I'm pretty sure it's not. It's not, 
right?" 


"If it is, it's news to me," Tyrell said. 


"Quiet, guys. Sveta's trying to listen." Karis shot an annoyed 
look at them. 


"And now he's asking Eoleo to tell him about how it really 
works," Sveta said. 


Matthew, Tyrell, Karis and Rief exchanged looks of utter 
disbelief. THIS was what Amiti had wanted to speak to Eoleo 
in private about? It was just too absurd for words. 


Eoleo was staring at Amiti for what seemed like an eternity. 
Perhaps his brain had broken down from the sheer 
incredulity of it all. They couldn't be sure. Amiti stared at his 
feet again. Eventually, Eoleo spoke again. 


"You've got to be kidding me,' he says. 'This is just way too 
weird for me. Can't you ask Kraden instead?'" Sveta spoke. 


Eoleo was now walking back toward them, shaking his head. 
Amiti fell to the ground and curled up in a ball, presumably 
dying of embarrassment. 


"Wow," Karis finally spoke. "I certainly didn't think that was 
going to be it." 


"It must kinda suck," said Tyrell. "Being nineteen years old 
and not having a clue about how it works." 


“How does it work?" Himi piped up. 
"Ask your parents," Matthew said. 
"Alright, | will," Himi responded with a serious expression. 


"Uh... oh dear." Rief smiled awkwardly. Susa and Kushinada 
weren't going to be terribly impressed when their young 
daughter came back home asking how babies were made. 


"What are you guys doing?" Eoleo had now found them. He 
looked over the hedge toward where Amiti was. "Oh, right. 
Eavesdropping." The pirate sat down, rubbing his forehead. 
"Man, Ayuthayans are even weirder than | thought." 


"We can't let him know we were eavesdropping. Poor Amiti 
wouldn't be able to face us ever again," Karis said, chewing 
her lower lip. Even though she had joined in listening on 
them, she still felt a bit guilty. 


Kraden came walking over to the group. "So it's over?" he 
asked, noticing Eoleo. "What was all that about?" 


"He actually wanted to ask me how babies were made," 
Eoleo said. "Can you believe it?" 


"And did you tell him?" Kraden asked. 
"No!" 


"He looks so upset," Sveta said, staring at the depressed 
young prince. "Someone needs to put him out of his misery." 


"Well, if nobody's going to tell him, | will!" Kraden declared. 
He leaped over the hedge and started marching up to Amiti. 


Karis groaned and put her face in her hands. "Oh great. Now 
he's going to know." 


"Ah, don't worry about it. I'll just tell him | told Kraden. 
Problem solved," Eoleo said, waving a hand dismissively. 


"Sveta, why are you listening in?" Rief had noticed Sveta 
leaning over the hedge, her ears twitching. 


"I'm curious," Sveta admitted. "Do humans do it differently 
to beastmen?" 


Everyone stared at Sveta, some of them becoming quite 
curious. Was it that different for beastmen? 


"Hey, that makes me wonder..." Tyrell paused. "Do you go on 
heat, Sveta?" 


Sveta turned around to face him with a demonic look on her 
face. Then her entire body lit up with Psynergy and a ghostly 
white hand appeared before Tyrell. 


The loud sound of a slap, followed by a yell of pain, rang out 
through their surroundings. 


